











Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


| Ca Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CoO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 





Che Holy Ghost Prayer Book 


A complete, practical prayer book in honor of the Holy Spirit. 
Beautiful prayers and devotions together with a treatise on the work 
of the Holy Spirit in sanctifying souls. 400 pages with several illus- 
trations. Clear type. Very attractive black covers, with embossed 
design. Red under gold edges. An ideal Christmas gift for both 
religious and lay persons. 


PRICES; Black or maroon, flexible covers, 95¢; black cloth, red edges, $1.20; 
imitation leather, $1.80; genuine Morocco leather, red or gold edges, $2.40; genuine 
Morocco, with hand tooled gold border inside, $2.70; genuine Morocco, with silk moire 
or leather lining, $3.60. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Church Fabrics 


Cloth of Gold CHICHI CNS Gold Brocades 
Woven Emblems and Satin Orphreys to Match 
Silk Damask Brocades 
All liturgically correct as to design and color. 
Immediate deliveries. 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 
1239 Broadway, New York 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 














Here is a Way 
“to Stretch Your Christmas Budget! 


Y AKE your dollars go farther by giving subscrip- 

tions to “TABERNACLE and PURGATORY” 

and securing one or more of the premiums offered 

below for additional gifts. Be sure to state which 
premium you desire. 


For 1 Subscription 
Choose ONE from this group: 
Picture, “Mother Most Admirable,”’ 
sepia. 9x14 in, 
Scheyern Cross — Metal Cross applied 
to the relic of the True Cross. 
Oxidized Medal of St. Jude 
Scapular of Our Lady of Mt. Carmel 
Sacred Heart Badge 
Booklet, “Little Devotions. to the 
Holy Infant Jesus” k 
Booklet, “Devotion to the Infant 
Jesus of Prague’’ 
Small standing plaque 


For 3 Subscriptions 
Choose ONE from this group: 
“Golden Links” prayer book 
Lifé of Rev. Lukas Etlin, O.S.B. 
Life of Sister Mary Fortunata Viti 
Book, “‘The Christian Home” 
“Jesus in the Hearts of Little Chil- 
dren”’ prayer book 
Sunday Missal 
Nickel-bound Crucifix, 5 in. 


For 5 Subscriptions 


Choose ONE from this group: 
Holy Ghost Prayer Book 
Statue of St. Jude 
Real Ebony Crucifix, 7% 
Sunday Missal 
Blessed Virgin Library (9 booklets) 
8 booklets on Saints 


ew 





For 2 Subscriptions 

Choose ONE from this group: 

Calendar 

Metal Sacred Heart Shield 

Sepia picture of Guardian Angel, 
10 x 18 in, 

Sepia picture of Ecce Homo, 12 x 
16 in. 

St. Christopher auto plaque 

Booklet, “The Treasures of the Mass” 

Booklets, “Rambling Roses’ and 
“Boy Heroes” 

Booklet, “Liturgical Novenas for 
Feasts of the Blessed Virgin” 


For 4 Subscriptions 
Choose ONE from this group: 
“Joy in God” prayer book 
Nickel-bound Crucifix, 6 in. 
Colored picture, ‘Sacred Heart, 
Reigning” 16 x 21 in. 
Sepia picture, “Our Lady of the 
Sacred Heart’’ 18 x 26 in. 
Sepia picture, “Angel Gabriel Ador- 
ing the Divine Child’ 20 x 16 in. 
Saered Heart Library (7 booklets) 


For 6 Subscriptions 
Choose ONE from this group: 
Book, ‘“‘Jesus, the King of Love,’’ by 

Father Mateo 
Book, “Christ in Gethsemane” 
Nickel-bound Crucifix, 10 in. 
Sepia picture, “The Last Supper’ 19 
x 32 in. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








May the Divine Babe of Bethlehem 
grant to all 


our dear Readers and Benefactors 


Fi Qracé-laden Christmas 


and a 


Blessed and ‘Flappy Jew Year 


Benediétine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price, $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XII. 


Vol. 38 December, 1942 No. 8 


— An Advent Call «— 


RK 


ONSCIOUS that the holy season upon which 
we are about to enter —the season of Advent, 
— should be for us a time of earnest prepara- 
tion for the coming of our Savior, for His 
spiritual re-birth in the world of our hearts, 
we ought to weigh well the admonition which 
Holy Church addresses to us on the threshold 
of her new year: “It is now the hour for us to 
rise from sleep” (Rom. xiii. 11). A strange 
admonition this may seem, for surely we are awake and alive to all 
that is going on around us. — In a physical sense, indeed, we may be 
wide awake; but in a spiritual sense many of us may be submerged 
in a dangerous slumber without realizing our condition. In sleep we 
are sometimes visited by dreams which are so realistic that the things 
which pass through our minds seem to be actually happening; but when 
we awake we realize that all was but idle imagination. 

Similarly, there are people of whom it may be truly said that 
they are dreaming, even though physically awake. They live, as it 
were, in a “fool’s paradise,” closing their hearts to the realities of 
life — the things that concern the soul — and giving themselves wholly 
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to the enjoyment of the things of this world. For them there is no 
God but their own personal satisfaction; they disregard the command- 
ments because they do not know God and do not care to know Him. 
Their life is a fateful dream from which there will be a sad awakening, 
unless they are roused before it is too late. 

Others there are who, though professing belief in a future life, 
live nevertheless as if this world were all that mattered to them, post- 
poning to an indefinite and uncertain future the consideration of the 
affairs of their soul. And still others, while making some effort to 
keep their spiritual eye directed toward their eternal goal, more often 
find themselves engrossed in the baubles of earthly vanities. 

Many, very many, alas! will not awaken until the angel of death 
rouses them in the morning of eternity. Then, too late, they will realize 
the false standards by which they lived and the false principles by 
which they were guided. And lest we, too, be numbered among these 
hapless dreamers, our good Mother the Church addresses to us on the 
threshold of Advent the warning words of the apostle: “It is now the 
hour for us to rise from sleep, because now our salvation is nearer 
than when we came to believe. The night is far advanced; the day 
is at hand. Let us therefore lay aside the works of darkness, and 
put on the armor of light. Let us walk becomingly as in the day, not 
in revelry and drunkenness, not in debauchery and wantonness, not 
in strife and jealousy. But put on the Lord Jesus Christ, and as for 
the fiesh, take no thought for its lusts” (Rom. xiii. 11-14). 


Our Spiritual Sun 


As the morning sun, by its luminous rays, awakens us from physical 
slumber, so the bright sun of Divine truth rouses us from spiritual 
sleep. This radiant sun, the brilliant light of which dispels all dreams 
and imaginary visions from our soul and awakens us to true life, is 
our holy Catholic Faith. May we be penetrated with a holy longing 
for the warming, illuminating light of this saving sun, which rouses 
us from the dangerous sleep into which the world would lull us by its 
deceiving allurements. Yes, would that all people might learn to know 
and to love and treasure that holy Faith which we cherish as our 
precious inheritance, and which alone can bring true happiness! 

In our times, particularly, it is essential that Catholics know and 
love their holy religion, and above all that they live according to its 
teachings. Then only will they recognize and escape the snares so 
craftily laid for them on every side. Then only will they be able to 
bear with fortitude the trials and sorrows of this life. Then only 
will they find true peace and happiness. 
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As faithful children of Holy Church, it should be our constant 
endeavor, our dearest ambition, to gain a thorough knowledge of the 
truths of our holy Faith. We ought to strive our utmost to learn from 
this good Mother how beautiful, how lovable, how consoling and en- 
couraging are her holy doctrines, so often shamefully distorted and 
rejected because of ignorance and prejudice. 

We have so many convenient and excellent means at our disposal 
for doing this. There are, for example, the many interesting, instruc- 
tive and uplifting radio talks and sermons given by saintly and learned 
men, of which we can avail ourselves right in our own home. Then 
there are any number of Catholic papers, magazines, books and booklets 
which present the teachings and practices of our religion in clear, 
convincing and attractive ways. 

One hears and reads much about “Study Clubs,” or “Discussion 
Clubs,” which are a most commendable means of improving one’s 
knowledge of things Catholic. Now, why could not a kind of Study 
Club be organized in the family circle? It would be a splendid means 
for families to deepen their knowledge and appreciation of their 
religion, and at the same time it would foster home life, if on one 
or two evenings a week they would devote themselves for an hour or 
so to reading and discussing some point of Catholic doctrine or prac- 
tice, such as the Mass, the sacraments, etc. Far from being dull and 
uninteresting, these evenings at home would soon prove the most 
satisfying and at the same time the best spent evenings of the week. 

The graveness of our times, which call for a more serious outlook 
on life, as well as the restrictions imposed by our war effort which 
encourage the “stay-at-home” spirit, should make this idea all the more 
appealing. But over and above this is the motive of spending Advent 
in the spirit of the Church — that is, in retirement from worldly 
amusements and a closer application to prayer as a preparation for 
Christmas. 

Catholics who understand the inspiring truths of their holy religion 
and have modeled their lives upon them will find many opportunities 
to impart these truths to others, not only by word but also by example, 
and will thus help to prepare many other hearts for the coming of our 
Savior. By this means they will insure not only their own eternal 
welfare, but also that of their neighbor, and will thus become instru- 
ments in God’s hands for the betterment of the world. From their 
hearts and homes peace will flow upon the troubled world, and, like 
the angels who proclaimed the joyful tidjngs of the Savior’s birth, 
they will be heralds of the Prince of Peace, and will be true — 
helping to extend the reign of His Sacred Heart. 
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She Si pe Message of (Riristnias 


A Gant ADIANT angels, appearing above the bleak Judean hills, 
27ze0q brought to earth the joyful Christmas message: “Glory 
cag to God in the highest, and peace on earth among men of 
EMMA) good will” (Luke ii. 14). This heavenly message thrills 
us with joy as often as we hear it repeated in the beautiful 
Gospel story of Christ’s birth. But do we stop to ponder the depth 
of meaning which this blessed message contains? Many of us, perhaps, 
eontent ourselves with the meaning on its surface, — that through the 
incarnation of the Son of God, all glory is given to the Most High, 
and the bond of peace, broken by sin, has been restored between God 
and the human race. But it contains a deeper message for those who 
seek to penetrate its hidden depths. For Jesus came into the world to 
give glory to His Father and peace to men not merely by repairing 
the evil wrought by Adam’s sin, but in a far more sublime manner, 
by raising us to the exalted state of adopted children of His Heavenly 
Father, that as His own brothers and sisters we might, “through Him 
and with Him and in Him,” render all honor and glory to the Triune 
God, and reign with Him in His everlasting kingdom of peace. 
Although we are apparently the ones to profit by this Divine 
transaction, it is in reality directed first of all to God’s honor and glory. 
For God, who is all perfect, of necessity loves Himself with infinite 
perfection. and..refers. all. things to His own honor and glory. All 
creatures exist for the manifestation of His glory. If God adopts 
us as His children, if He realizes this adoption through the grace of 
which the fulness is in His Divine Son, Jesus... if He wills to make 
us heirs of heaven in union with Christ, it is, in the first place, for 
the exaltation of His own glory. He unites the happiness of His 
creatures with His glory; to glorify God becomes our beatitude. 
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One Son by Nature; Countless Sons by Love 


In the Introit, and again in the Gradual, of the first Mass of 
Christmas, the Church, in the name of the Heavenly Father, sings these 
sublimely tender words: “Filius meus es tu, ego hodie genui te — 
Thou art My Son, this day have I begotten Thee.” And pious fancy 
conjures up before our soul the vision of the Heavenly Father, bend- 
ing lovingly from on high over the new-born Babe in the crib of 
Bethlehem and singing to Him this cradle song. Jesus is the only 
true Son of God, one with Him in nature and essence. By an éternal 
generation the Father communicates to Him His Divine life. But in 
His infinite goodness the Heavenly Father extends His fatherhood 
also to us. To us — mere creatures — He gives the exalted condition 
and the sweet name of children! In a transport of love which has 
its source in His infinite mercy, He permits us, His poor creatures, 
drawn by Him out of nothingness, to share in His Divine life and 
in the sonship of His Son! By nature, God has only one Son; by 
love He wills to have a countless multitude. 

As we contemplate the new-born Babe in the crib of Bethlehem, 
let us consider this amazing truth: God stooped to our condition for 
the express purpose of raising us to His condition. He shared our 
poverty with a view of communicating to .us His riches. _He clothed 
Himself with our lowliness in order to invest us with His grandeur. 
He took from us our humanity with a view to bestowing on us His 
Divinity. And with the Church, marveling at this mystery, we too, 
will exclaim: “Oh, truly admirable exchange, in which the Creator 
of the human race, taking flesh, deigned to be born of the Virgin: 
and becoming man, by a virginal birth, bestowed on us His Divinity” 
(Office of the Circumcision). 


How God Adopts Us as His Children 


But how does God adopt us as His children? By adoption, we 
know, a stranger is received into the bosom of a family, is given the 
family name and shares in all the rights and privileges of the members 
of the family, including the right to inherit its possessions. Such 
adoption, however is only exterior. It does not affect the nature of 
the one who is adopted. But God, in adopting us, penetrates to the 
depths of our being. Without changing what is essential to nature, 
He raises us above our natural state by a mysterious share in His 
Divine nature which we call grace. Grace makes us share in the 
nature of God in a way which we cannot fathom. We become in 
a manner “deified,” — that is, made like to God, but not equal to 
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God. It is by Christ that we enter into God’s family; it is from Him 
and by Him that grace, and consequently Divine life, comes to us. 
By baptism we are initiated into this life of grace, and thereafter 
the life of grace is increased in us by our faithful use of the means 
ordained by God for its communication to our souls, which are, 
principally, prayer, the Mass and the sacraments. 


We Must Become “Other Christs” 


In order that our life may be pleasing to God and susceptible 
to grace, our conduct must be modeled upon the perfect conduct 
of the Son of God. If the incarnation is to fulfil its purpose in 
our own individual selves, we must make the life of Jesus ours. His 
human life is not merely to be admired by us nor even imitated: 
it must be lived by us, lived in its spirit. This means that our conduct 
must be governed by the ideals and principles that governed the 
conduct of Jesus. The human life of Jesus was eminently pleasing 
to His Heavenly Father. Ours will be pleasing to Him in the measure 
that it is animated by the life of Jesus, and, so to say, merged with 
His life. The development of this union with Christ consists in our 
performing our daily actions in the spirit of Christ, in adopting His 
ideals and sharing His thoughts and affections. We become one with 
Christ when we think as Christ thought, love as He loved and hate 
evil as He hated it. We must try to copy the conduct of Jesus in 
His relations with men, with things and with events, and seek in 
all things the perfect accomplishment of the Divine will. 

We shall only be pleasing to the Eternal Father if He recognizes 
in us thé features of His Sori:) We must, by grace and by our virtues, 
be so identified with Christ that the Father, in looking down upon 
our souls, will recognize us as His true children and be well pleased 
with us as He was when contemplating Jesus during His earthly life. 
Jesus is His Beloved Son, and it is in Him that we shall be filled 
with all blessing which will lead us to the fulness of our adoption 
in the beatitude of heaven. 

The first and fundamental sign of our similitude with Jesus is 
Sanctifying grace. If we do not possess sanctifying grace, the Eternal 
Father will not recognize us for His own; and all we do in our lives 
without this grace is of no merit to make us partakers of the inherit- 
ance of heaven. We sha!l only be co-heirs with Christ if we are 
His brethren by grace. 

If we wish to remove all obstacles between ourselves and God, 
so that nothing may hinder our union with Him, we must not only 
renounce sin and imperfection, but strive to reform our personality 
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in so far as it proves a hindrance. If our judgment, our self-will, 
our self-love, our sensibilities, make us think and act otherwise than 
according to the desires of our Heavenly Father, they place an obstacle 
to our perfect union with Him. 

When a soul arrives at a state of having stripped itself of all 
sin, of all undue attachment to self and to creatures, of having 
destroyed in itself as far as possible all purely natural and human 
springs of action, in order to surrender itself completely to the Divine 
action; when it lives in absolute dependence on God, on His will, 
on His commandments, on the spirit of the Gospel, and refers every- 
thing to God, that soul has attained to the perfect imitation of Christ, 
its life is the very reproduction of that of Christ. God directs it; 
it is in all things moved by Him, and this is true sanctity. 

Sanctity, for us, consists in receiving the Divine life from Christ, 
who possesses it in its fulness; and in keeping this Divine life and 
increasing it unceasingly by an ever closer union with Christ. One 
of the best means of doing this is to receive Jesus in Holy Communion. 
As the saintly Abbot Marmion says: “Each Communion well made 
brings us nearer and nearer to our Model; above all, it makes us 
penetrate more intimately’into the knowledge, the love and the practice 
of the mystery of our predestination and adoption in Christ Jesus, 
our Elder Brother. It perfects the grace of Divine Sonship in us... 
To receive Christ in the Eucharist is to participate in the greatest 
possible measure in the Divine Sonship of Jesus. And that is why 
every Communion well made is so vivifying and fruitful for us. 
Eucharistic Communion is the most perfect act of our Divine adoption.” 

The more we are conformed to His Son, the more the Father 
loves ys, because we are most closely united to Him. When He 
sees a soul fully transformed in His Son, He surrounds it with His 
special protection, with the most tender care of His Providence. He 
showers His blessings upon it, He places no limit to the bestowal 
of His graces. To this the lives of the saints bear witness. 

Let us then seek to know Jesus more and more; to study His life 
in the Gospel, to follow His mysteries in the wonderful order estab- 
lished by the Church in her liturgical cycle; let us open the eyes: of 
our faith and strive to live in such a way as to reproduce in ourselves 
the features of our Divine Model, and to conform our lives in ac: 
cordance with His thoughts, words and actions, His desires and 
sentiments. Then shall we truly become, as every Christian should, 
“another Christ,” and: our soul will thus be disposed‘ for the vital 
and intimate union with theDivinity which dwells in et in: — 
consists the eternal beatitude of the saints in heaven. 
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The Altar and the anger 


Thoughts from Father Faber 


VEN from a most superficial consider- 
ation we cannot avoid being struck 
by the close relations that exist be- 
tween the Blessed Sacrament and 
the Sacred Infancy of Christ. The 
Catholic Church is the thrice-honored 
Bethlehem which possesses and en- 
closes the Savior of the world in all 
her tabernacles, hidden and humili- 
ated beneath the veils of the Most 
Holy Eucharist as once in swaddling 
clothes in the manger of Bethlehem. 
The Church herself closely associates 

these two mysteries — the Eucharist and the Divine Infancy — in the 

hymns and office of the Blessed Sacrament and in the Preface which 
she uses both for the Nativity and the Mass of the Blessed Sacrament. 

The Blessed Sacrament appears to reflect in its own peculiar way 
every detail, however minute, of the Sacred Infancy. The Babe is born 
in Bethlehem, the “House of Bread,” and laid in a manger, as if to 
be the food of men, who through sin have become, in the words of 
the Psalmist, as it were, beasts in the sight of God. The altar and 
the manger are too full of parallels for anyone to need to have them 
drawn out. The swaddling clothes of Bethlehem are the accidents 
of the Host. The Consecration in the Mass answers to the mystery 
of His birth; and the various offices and familiarities of His priests 
with His Body are but so many renewals of the manifold ministrations 
which He submitted to receive at the hands of His foster father, 
St. Joseph. 

The Creator of the world lay as a weak Babe in the manger, and 
irrational creatures, the patient ox, the despised ass, stood where the 
kings of the earth did not deserve to be. They gazed fearlessly with 
their meek, unintelligent eyes on the veiled majesty of the Eternal. 
They warmed His cold limbs with their neighborhood and their breath. 
— Just so He lies upon the altar; the lights twinkle around Him, and 
the flowers shed their fragrance and wither away before Him; the 
curls of sweet smoke from aromatic gums rise up daringly to His 
throne, entwine themselves amid the rays of His monstrance, dim the 
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crystal of His home,.and leave their odor upon His‘veil. | 


He Sleeps, but His Heart Watches 


All that is little, simple, innocent, ‘is gathered for Him out of 
His own creation, and put to attend on Him, as it was in His Nativity. 
In Bethlehem He slept; and Mary and Joseph saw the closed eyes 
and heard the regular breathing and watched all the graceful circum- 
stances of childhood’s sleep. Nothing could be more complete than 
His seeming inobservance. For a while it looked as if the cold and 
the misery of the cave were buried for Him in a happy oblivion, the 
outer world cut off from Him, the current of bitter thought sundered 
in twain, and the awful omnipresence, so to call it, of His prescience, 
suspended in an infant’s light but refreshing slumber. But no! 
beneath that breast the Heart is awake though the Body sleeps. Beneath 
those restful eyelids the terrific vision of Calvary is strong and clear 
and fierce, as in the hours of vigilance. Sleep has touched not the 
operations of His commanding reason, where ineffable acts of sacrifice, 
religion, merit and dignity are being multiplied with every one of 
the precipitate pulsations of the new-born Babe. 

Just so in the tabernacle. There He sleeps in the embrace of 
a mystical death. He debars Himself from the use of His senses. 
He sees not with His eyes, He hears not with His ears; He stretches 
not forth His hands, nor do His lips part to speak. But He is there 
under the species, governing the world, dispensing grace, and living 
a multiform life which it baffles our words to tell and our love to 
worship worthily. 

His state of poverty in the adorable Host equals, if it does not 
exceed, the poverty of Bethlehem. He is shorn of everything, so 
shorn that it is a great act of faith to believe that He is there at all, 
or can submit to what the Catholic doctrine involves respecting His 
sacramental life. 


The Word of God “Abbreviated” 


If the world was scandalized at the littleness of the Incompre- 
hensible and Immense within the dimensions of an infant, what will 
it be at His littleness in the Host where He exists without any dimen- 
sions at all! When He clothed His radiant and flashing majesty with 
the flesh and blood of a little child, and hid in tiny, perplexed and 
entangled fingers the Incorporeal Right Hand that wields the thunder 
and swings huge solar systems up in the loose void of homeless 
space, it was a meanness of disguise which struck Isaias with holy 
stupor when he beheld the Word of God, long as eternity, broad as 
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perfection, deep as omnipotence, thus “abbreviated” in a Virgin’s 
womb and on a Mother’s lap. 

How much more incomparably mean this new disguise of bread 
and wine! If the obedience of the Omnipotent and His subjection 
to Joseph were mysteries which marvelously rebuke our human pride 
and the conceit of our free will, is not His state in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment eminently and above all other things a state of obedience — 
obedience to His own words, to His priests, nay, to the very accidents 
of the substances whose place He has taken? the subjection — may 
I dare say it — of His Soul to His Body, of His Divine to His human 
hature, by the force of consecration? 

As to the state of helplessness, who would venture to compare 
even the helplessness of the Infant with the helplessness of the Host? 
An infant’s cry, the very sign of its helplessness, is a power which 
in the Blessed Sacrament Jesus does not have. There He has abjured 
even the power of complaining. 

God’s Gifts to Us 

As a concluding thought to these reflections culled from the 
writings of Father Faber, which are developed at too great a length 
to be completed here, let us add the thought that as the Infant Jesus 
was our great Christmas Gift from the Heavenly Father, so the Gift 
of the Blessed Sacrament is also His priceless Gift to us. That Gift 
has never been withdrawn, and never will be as long as time lasts. 
Every day Jesus is mystically reborn for us in the Sacrament of 
His love. He is our Emmanuel — God with us. In His Eucharistic 
Bethlehem as in Bethlehem of Juda He often meets with coldness 
and rebuffs. Occupied as they are with the things of this world, 
there is no room for Him in the inns of men’s hearts. We, like the 
shepherds of old, are invited to come and adore Him. Like them, 
let us adore Him with the simplicity of unquestioning faith and 
sincere love. When He comes to renew the mystery of His Nativity 
in our three Christmas Masses, may He find our hearts opened wide 
and adorned with grace to: welcome Him; and may He fill them 
all with that joy and peace which no earthly sorrow can disturb, 
because it has its source in His Divine Heart. And even though the 
pall of war rests darkly over the world and many a heart feels 
the keen sting of separation from loved ones, the star of Bethlehem 
will shed new rays of hope while we pray that the Prince of Peace 
may calm the raging storm and cause the rainbow of peace to part 
the war clouds and to reconcile: the hearts « men now torn asunder 
by ‘hatred and strife. 




















0000000000 *& kK * & xk & *& 0000000000 


ici ad cap a 9 


eh eh 














2 N THE bow of the Santa Maria, the little heaven-favored 
ship from which for the first time Columbus and his 
crew sighted the shores of America, gleamed the name 
of MARY. And with the little vessel as it crossed 
the tempest-tossed sea, the love and protection of 
Mary, our dear Lady and Mother, were carried over 
the Atlantic waters to the land of America, which Mary was to claim 
as her own heritage. For the first land to be touched by the Catholic 
navigator and explorer was named by him San Salvador, in honor of 
the Son of God and Savior of men; the next, Santa Maria de la Con- 
cepcion, in reverence for the Mother of God, the protectress of the 
expedition. 

But this was merely- Our Lady’s discovery of America, as it were — 
the planting of her standard and the act of taking possession. Her 
name was to be held in loving veneration everywhere, her protection 
to be spread throughout the length and breadth of this fair country, 
and her honor to be constantly increased. To river, lake, mountain 
peak and bay, to town and village, in the north, the south, the east 
and the west, and through the center of the land which she claimed 
as her own, her sweet name was to be given. One of the thirteen 
original American colonies was to be founded under her protection 
and to be named in her honor. Hundreds upon hundreds of churches 
and schools under her patronage were to dot the new continent. She 
was to become by official proclamation the patroness and protectress of 
America and to have a national shrine built in her honor in our coun- 
try’s Capital. Yes, Mary can claim America as her special inheritance, 
and as a land where she “has taken root in an honorable people.” 

The ceiling decorations of a certain church portray the shield of 
the United States, with another device, the insignia of Mary Immaculate, 
appearing above the inscription E Pluribus Unum. Among the State 
stars are to be found twelve others woven into the field of blue — 
the stars in the crown of Heaven’s Queen. This symbolic design beau- 
tifully represents the fact that Mary, under her title of the Immaculate 
Conception, presides over the destinies of the United States of America. 
On December 8, we celebrate this special feast of her patronage. As 
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far back as 1760, the Spanish colonies in America tegarded Mary 
Conceived without Sin as their particular patroness. Under this title 
she was officially chosen as patroness of the United States by the Sixth 
Provincial Council of Baltimore, in 1846, and later the decree was 
oficially confirmed in Rome. 

It is eminently fitting that these United States, free from tyranny, 
and the home of the natural rights with which men are born, should 
be placed under the special patronage of Mary Immaculate, who was 
free from all tyranny of sin, and whose soul, by her Immaculate Con- 
ception, became the sanctuary of all the supernatural rights of grace. 
As she is the channel through which Christ came into the world, so 
she is the instrument in God’s hands by which the New World is to 
be brought to the fulfilment of its glorious destiny, the realization of 
its sublime vocation to teach the nations of the world, by word and 
example, the principles of well-regulated liberty and reverence for the 
rights of man. As she is the Mother of the Prince of Peace, so she 
is the mediatrix-and guide who will lead us to a true and Christian 
peace, founded on justice and charity. Her purity must lead us in 
the paths of virtue and make and keep the morals of our country pure 
and untarnished. And Mary Immaculate must be the Star in our 
firmament to lead us over war-tossed seas to the port of peace. 

If the history of America has been glorious in the past through 
Mary’s powerful patronage, we must know that a greater destiny awaits 
America in the future than she has yet fulfilled. But it is only by 
adhering to the Christian faith and principles that the people of this 
nation can hope to achieve in the present world-wide upheaval the 
saving of our civilization and ideals, both for ourselves and for all 
coming generations. Only by holding fast to the Christian philosophy 
of life and living according to the moral laws laid down by Christ the 
King, can we beat off the ruinous attack of enemies, both from within 
and without, whose ultimate aim is the destruction of Christian prin- 
ciples and the subjugation of human rights. Our beloved country 
must keep close to Christ, and the sweetest and surest way to Christ is 
Mary Immaculate, America’s heavenly patroness. 

The mighty task of “restoring all things in Christ” is above human 
power to accomplish. It is the work of grace. It is God’s Divine work, 
but it is done through frail mortals. They must rely entirely on Him, 
and beg His assistance constantly. But He has so arranged the dis- 
position of His graces that all of them come to us through the hands 
of our Mother Mary. She actually obtains each grace and presents it 
to the individual. This has been the case from the beginning of the 
work of Redemption and will continue to be so until the end of time. 
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It is for this reason that Catholics turn especially to Mary Immacu- 
late in the petitions they send heavenward to implore the restoration of 
peace to the world. And when they pray to her for this blessing under 
the particular title of her Immaculate Conception, they draw attention 
to the fact that peace is based on the right order of things. The doctrine 
of the Immaculate Conception brings to our minds the memory of that 
order which was once man’s possession and which he lost because of 
that thing from which Mary, the Immaculate, was preserved free, 
namely, sin. Man was at peace in the garden of Paradise because man 
was in order, and peace is the perfection of order. By the Immaculate 
Conception we are reminded that this peace was an endowment from 
God, given gratuitously. Man’s own life was in order. There was 
harmony between soul and body. And all nature was subject to man, 
because man was subject to God. 

There is no more Christian idea than the idea of peace among men. 
This was Christ’s first message to men, delivered by His angels on 
the first Christmas night. Before Christianity, the world did not have 
this idea. But peace can come only from man’s right relationship 
with God and his fellowmen. And peace among individuals will lead 
nations into right relationships with one another. 

The Immaculate Conception reminds us that Mary was free, from 
the first moment of her conception, from sin, which is the source of 
man’s own disorder, having its root in the disobedience of our first 
parents, and from man’s own resultant inclinations to disobey God’s 
laws. At this crisis in the world’s history, Mary Immaculate is the 
symbol of the manner in which peace can be achieved among men. 
She is the exemplar of the union between the order of nature and the 
order of grace. She is, moreover, the Mediatrix of the special grace 
our times need—the grace of peace —the fruit of Christian order, 
of which the sole custodian on earth is the Catholic Church. 

The inscription on the national monument in honor of the Immacu- 
late Conception in Washington, D.C., reads: “Most Blessed Virgin 
Mother, vouchsafe, we beseech thee, to accept the decree of Holy Mother 
Church placing our beloved country under the protection of thy Im- 
maculate Conception. Accord it thy continuous care. and powerful 
influence, that God may protect it from all harm and permit it to fulfil 
its high mission among the peoples of the earth.” When we read 
these beautiful and inspiring words, when we behold the resplendent 
figure of the Immaculate Queen of heaven, spreading her mantle, as 
it were, over our country, our fears and doubts give way to redoubled 
confidence in Mary’s help and protection. She who is so powerful in 
her mediation with her Divine Son, who bears the glorious titles of 
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“Help of Christians,” “Lady of Victory,” and “Queen of Peace,” which 
she has won by her propitious intervention in times of great crisis 
in world history, will not fail the nation which honors her as its 
patroness, provided that nation is true to the Christian principles on 
which it was founded and turns to her for aid in the conflict against 
the powers of evil which seek to overthrow God’s Kingdom on earth. 

And Mary is not only patroness of our nation as a whole, but 
she is the particular patroness of the individual defense units in which 
we place our fighting strength — of aviators, of soldiers, marines and 
sailors, and, in fact, of the whole Military Ordinate. On March 24, 
1920, Our Lady of Loreto was declared the universal patroness of 
aviators by a special decree of the Sacred Congregation of Rites. 
Within recent months, at the petition of Archbishop Spellman, of New 
York, the Military Vicar of His Holiness Pope Pius XII, the Holy See 
proclaimed Mary Immaculate ‘the patroness of the whole Military 
Ordinate of the United States, that soldiers and sailors and airmen 
might receive her heavenly aid in the ever present perils which they face. 

Strangely enough, it was on the vigil of our country’s patronal 
feast last year that the treacherous act of violence was committed 
which drew forth on the feast itself a declaration of. war to defend 
the honor of our flag. Doubtless many souls, weak in faith, were dis- 
turbed by this fact, feeling that Mary had abandoned our country 
and that this was a sign of her displeasure. True, the paganistic 
character of our modern life has without doubt afforded our Immaculate 
Mother ample motives for being displeased. But we know that this 
good Mother will never abandon us if we turn to her with repentant 
hearts and seek to atone for our misdeeds of the past. Let the Catholics 
of America then do all in their power to restore a right order (where 
it has been disturbed) first of all in their own lives and then in the 
social and civil life of their community, reaching out to ever widening 
circles, so that a true Christian spirit may pervade all the phases of 
our national life and we may prove ourselves worthy of the help and 
protection of our heavenly patroness. 

Let us then call upon Mary Immaculate! Let the little prayer, 
“QO Mary conceived without sin, pray for us who have recourse to 
thee,” be ever on our lips to implore the aid of our Heavenly Queen, 
and let us offer the indulgences which may be gained by its devout 
recitation in suffrage for those who have already given their lives in 
defense of our country.* In Mary we will find the refuge and surety 
~~ *Indulgence of 300 days each time. Plenary once a month under 


conditions of confession, Communion, visit to a church and prayer for 
the Pope’s intentions. Sac. Pen., Apr. 15, 1932. “4 
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of those who trust in God. For if her Divine Son should say to her, 
as at Cana, “The hour has not yet come,” we need have no fear that 
He will not grant His Mother’s petition in due time, provided only 
that we heed her words to us, “Do whatever He tells you” (John ii. 5). 
And we know what He will say: “Do good to one another; keep the 
commandments; do penance for your sins.” Then let us anticipate 
the happy outcome of this struggle while we hasten to fulfil our part 
of the conditions necessary for obtaining our request. 

The banner of Mary Immaculate floats over our land and over 
the defense units of our fighting forces. Surely, if we are true to. 
Mary, we can hope that “Old Glory” will continue to fly as the “Sign 
of a nation, great and strong, to shield her people from foreign wrong.” 


Then this is the land of Mary And our children’s children shall know her 
And she cares for it as her own; As the guardian of hill and of stream, 

As the Queen of a loyal people, As the keeper of Columbia's empire. 
She sits on her starry throne. As America’s glorious Queen! 
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Infant Jesus 


ERRY Shanley revelled in the beauty of the. 
world this Christmas Eve, as she flattened. 
her little nose against the window pane and 
drank in its loveliness in silent delight. The 
snow lay on the wild hills around their little. 
glen, and on the fields, white and untrodden, 
and glistened in pearly splendor on the roofs. 
of neighbors’ homes. Like exquisitely woven 
veils of lace it hung on the sparse trees, and. 
we the little crooked roads that led to the world 

beyond lay snuggled beneath its white blanket. 

“Would you like to go out for a while?” her Aunt Anne inquired, 
glancing up from her knitting to smile at the little girl. 

But Gerry was loath to budge from the chair upon which she was. 
kneeling, fearful lest the spell should be broken. She smiled shyly back 
and decidedly shook her head. Then she turned again to gaze at the 
wonderful fairy world that lay just outside. 

Aunt Anne nodded understandingly and continued to busy herself 
with the clicking needles and bright scarlet wool. The big black cat on. 
the. hearth, watching her, movements with unwinking topaz eyes, seemed. 
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to approve by his purring. The wool was being shaped into a little girl’s 
slip-on sweater and it would have to be finished, of course, in time for 
Christmas Day, for it was meant as a gift for Gerry. 

Ordinarily the little girl would have been fascinated, and would 
have been eagerly watching the progress of the work, impatient for it 
to be completed so she would have the sweater in time to wear to the 
Christmas Mass, under her good navy coat with the little beret to match. 
The beret would hide a big scarlet bow perched on her dark curls. She 
had had that bow ready for weeks, wrapped in soft tissue paper and 
laid away in a drawer — nearly a yard of broad, rich silk taffeta ribbon. 
But now her thoughts seemed to be elsewhere. Her aunt began to 
wonder if she had ceased to care. 

Though Aunt Anne herself was young, and imaginative too, she 
found it hard to understand just why Gerry appeared so absorbed now. 
Often, indeed, the child had those thoughtful moods, but usually they 
were of far shorter duration. And they were generally succeeded by 
bursts of confidential talk in which she related queer little stories which 
she had made up. Rambling and disconnected most of them were, to 
be sure, and yet they were poetic too, in their way, and oddly wistful 
and sweet like the funny little rhymes which she sometimes tried to 
compose... Her aunt decided that she would coax her back to the 
hearth and get her to “go over’ aloud the fancies that were in her 
mind. 

The kettle, singing merrily, suggested a cup of tea. With a couple 
of well-buttered slices of her favorite raisin loaf, this would bring the 
little one back to earth. Rising, Aunt Anne reached for the black-and- 
red Chinese canister, fetched the pewter teapot from its place on the 
oak dresser, and, having brewed the tea, left it to draw on the hob. 
Very softly she then tiptoed to the pantry where the turkey lay, all 
trussed and stuffed, ready for the morrow. A fat plum pudding in its 
wrappings gave added evidence of the festive meal in remoter stages 
of preparation. In a big enamel container a large raisin loaf was hidden. 
Aunt Anne cut off several generous slices, buttered them lavishly with 
sweet golden butter, found cream for the tea and a saucer of milk for 
the cat. 

“Come, little one,’’ she called, when the table had been drawn to 
the hearth and the loudly-purring cat had sampled his share, “hurry 
now while your tea is nice and hot.’’ Gerry sighed a long, slew sigh 
and turned and slid off the chair. Then, quite suddenly, her eyes began 
to sparkle. She simply had not realized that she was both hungry and 
cold. A dimple appeared on either rosy cheek as she seated herself 
and reached for her cup of steaming hot tea. 

“And what,” Aunt Anne inquired, “were you looking at so long? 
Were you imagining wee elves playing in the snow or darning the lace 
that they hung last night on the trees? Or were you dreaming of the 
Snow Queen that we were reading about in “Hans Anderson’? Or just 
thinking how levely the glen looks?” 

“Yes,’’ the child answered slowly, “I did that for a while, and I 
thought how lovely it would look at nighttime when the stars are out. 
And then I was remembering all you told me last night about the Baby 
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Jesus,in the stable at Bethlehem.: I was pretending that I could see 
the rocky cave with the ox and the ass in the darkest corner. I could 
see Mother Mary bending over the manger, her face all shining and 
happy, the way you said it was. And I saw good St. Joseph kneeling 
in the straw, and the shepherds coming in and out.” 

She paused for breath, absent-mindedly crumbing her slice of raisin 
loaf. . If encouraged she would talk on and on, letting her tea get cold, 
forgetting perhaps to finish the meal. Aunt Anne thought it was time 
to change the subject. Afterwards, they would return to it. 

“You’re not drinking your tea,”’ she interrupted. ‘You'll need to 
make haste if you want to look out again before dusk. And I’ll have to 
hurry myself if I’m to finish a certain young lady’s sweater.” 

“Oh,”’ gasped Gerry, “I had nearly forgotten it. Do, please, let 
me see it! Oh, isn’t it grand! Just wait till I’m wearing it, and my 
beautiful bow too. I'll be lovely, won’t I, Aunt Anne?” 

The little one’s eyes danced and her face was flushed with joyous 
excitement. Hurriedly she finished her tea, looking like one whose 
dreams had come true. Back at the window, her attention seemed 
divided. Her aunt supposed she was picturing herself arrayed and be- 
ribboned in scarlet, treading with light step across the drifting snow 
outside. Aunt Anne wanted to direct her thoughts back to Bethlehem. 
She was curious to hear her describe the Baby Jesus — little Iosagan, 
as they called Him in sweet and tender Gaelic. If she should mention 
the tall Christmas candle which ‘they were, according to custom, to light 
tonight and place in the window, maybe it would lead the little girl to 
resume her word-pictures. 

Accordingly, Aunt Anne spoke of the slender candle in its burnished 
brass candlestick, and pictured its glimmering through the panes across 
the wastes of snow. Gradually she led the talk to the countryside’s 
old tradition, and thence to the rude cave in Bethlehem long ago. “I 
don’t think,’ said Gerry, ‘‘that I saw the little Iosagan. The way I 
imagined it, there were sheaves of straw all around Him, piled high 
on the sides of the manger, and the shepherds, too, were kneeling be- 
tween Him and me... O Aunt Anne,” as a new thought struck her, 
“suppose Mother Mary brought Him here! Suppose she and St. Joseph 
saw our light shining out on the road and carried Him in to warm His 
cold little feet at our turf fire! Aunt Anne, if we knew He was really 
coming, we would fix the house with more holly. You would make tea 
for Mary and Joseph while I— oh! I would heat a cup of new milk 
for the Child.” 

“Would you give Him your new sweater?’ Aunt Anne asked 
quietly. ‘Indeed, yes,” Gerry answered enthusiastically. ‘I would 
give Him everything!” 

“Be sure and tell Him that, little one, at Holy Communion to- 
morrow,” Aunt Anne said softly. ‘You know it’ll gladden His Heart 
— and it’s His birthday too.’”’ Gerry nodded, and turned again to the 
window. Big, white snowflakes were beginning to fall outside. Aunt 
Anne hummed the Adeste Fideles, 


Twilight was swiftly falling when Gerry spoke again. Rousing 
herself from her reverie, she suddenly turned and addressed her aunt: 
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“There’s a poor woman outside and a little girl with her. The woman’s 
shawl is all tattered and the little girl’s coat is torn.” She slid off the 
chair as she spoke and ran to open the door. “Are you looking for 
shelter?” she inquired. “We haven’t lighted the candle yet, but Aunt 
Anne will let you stay. But maybe,” she added a trifle anxiously, “you 
have somewhere else to go.” ; 

“We have, thank you kindly,” the woman replied with a smile. 
“‘We only came to ask-for a little help in the Name of the Holy Child.” 

“Bring them in out of the snow,” Aunt Anne interrupted, gently. 
“Let them warm themselves by the fire while you brew them a cup of 
tea.”’ Rising, she laid aside the sweater in which she had just put the 
last stitch, and going to the pantry, proceeded to fill a little basket 
with cold meat, bread, a bottle of milk, a small packet of tea, a larger 
one of sugar, and a nice print of butter. She thought of the little girl 
and added a wedge of the raisin loaf. Then she searched in her pocket 
and found a bright silver sixpence. 7 

The pair by the fire were gratefully drinking hot tea. Gerry left 
them and joined her aunt in the pantry. “I’d like,” she whispered 
shyly, “I'd like to give the girl my new sweater.” — “You're sure of 
that, Gerry?” her aunt asked, doubtfully. ‘You know you were looking 
forward to wearing it tomorrow.” — “But,” Gerry urged, “I said I 
‘would give it to Iosagan. I think, Aunt Anne, that He’d like her to 
have it instead. But it is to Him I’m giving it all the same, you know. 
And I have nothing else, you see, to give Him for His birthday.” 

A few minutes later their visitors left, the woman carrying the 
little basket on her arm, the little girl rapturously hugging the beautiful 
mew sweater. Then, like a flash, something came into Gerry’s mind. 
‘Was there really nothing else that she could give? 

Just for a moment she hesitated. Had she not already given 
enough? And then she thought of the Baby Jesus lying shivering in 
the manger, and remembered her eager wish to give Him all she had 
in the world. She went to a certain drawer, opened it cautiously, 
blinked back her tears and grabbed a tissue-covered parcel. Smiling 
bravely, she ran after the little girl. “There,” she told her, “is a nice 
scarlet ribbon for your hair. Wear it in honor of the Infant Jesus.” 


A mother writes: “With the world at war today and our boys 
being called, we thank God that our girls are in the other Army, 
fighting for souls at the feet of Christ.” 


Young ladies who feel an attraction to the calling of Perpetual Adoration 
are cordially invited to send for a copy of “The Eucharistic Adorer,” which 
explains the life of a Benedictine adorer of the Most Blessed Sacrament. The 
book is sent without charge. Inquiries should be addressed to: 


Rev. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Prioress General, 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual. Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 
—-O4- 
The Apostles’ Creed 
ARTICLE [X — The Holy Catholic Church, the Communion of Saints 
a a" a 
Distinguishing Marks of the Church 


Continued 


VEN if she had no other distinguishing mark save that of her unity, 
the Catholic Church would stand out clearly from among the 
scores of Protestant sects as the true Church of Christ. These 

numerous sects differ from one another in doctrine and practice, not 
only in minor details, but also in the most essential principles. And 
not only does sect differ from sect, but each particular denomination is 
divided into two or more independent or conflicting branches. Even 
the members of the same sect often do not agree on what they believe. 
Built on the disintegrating principle of private judgment, with each 
member free to interpret the meaning of the Bible at will, Protestantism 
contains within itself the germ of error and disunity. 

Nor is there unity of government or discipline in these Protestant 
sects, individually or collectively. Without a chief pastor to enforce 
discipline and to preserve a uniform rule of faith, they are like sheep 
gone astray, or like “children tossed to and fro and carried about by 
every wind of doctrine” (Ephes, iv. 14). 

We can never sufficiently thank God for having called us to the 
true fold, — for having “rescued us from the power of darkness and 
transferred us into the kingdom of His beloved Son” (Col. i. 13). Let 
us pray earnestly for our separated brethren that they may receive the 
‘light and the grace to return to the unity of the true Faith. 


THE CHURCH Having been founded by our Lord Jesus Christ for the 
is HOLY purpose of carrying on His sanctifying mission here 
below, the Church must necessarily bear also the dis- 
tinguishing mark of HOLINESS. “Christ loved the Church,” says St. 
Paul, “and delivered Himself up for her, that He might sanctify her... 
that He might present to Himself the Church in all her glory, not 
having spot or wrinkle or any such thing, but that she might be holy 
and without blemish” (Eph. v. 26, 27). . This mark of: holiness we find 
as a second precious gem shining upon the:brow of the Catholic Church. 
The Catholic Church is holy: 1) im her Founder; 2) in her doc- 
trine; 3) in her means of grace; and 4) in her fruits. 

The Catholic Church alone can trace her origin to our Lord Jesus 
Christ. All other religious denominations were founded by men in the 
course of centuries, as history clearly: records.. The Catholie Church 
is holy, therefore, in the first place, because her Founder is Jesus Christ, 
the Son of God, who is infinite holiness itself, and who imparts to her 
His holiness by His unbroken union with her. Christ. is: united to His 
Church in a union so intimateithat the Church ‘is ‘called: the ‘‘Bride of 
Christ” and the living continuation of Christ among men. In: his inspired 
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Epistles, St. Paul repeatedly refers to the Church as the “Body of 
Christ,” of which Christ is the Head and the faithful are the members. 
“And Him He gave as Head over all the Church, which indeed is His 
Body, the fulness of Him who is wholly fulfilled in all’ (Eph. i. 22, 23). 
“Christ is the Head of the Church, being Himself savior of the Body... 
We are members of His Body, made from His flesh and from His’ bones” 
(Eph. v. 23, 30). “Heis the Head of His Body, the Church” (Col. i. 18). 

As the head holds the first place in the body by its very position, 
by its guiding, preserving and deciding influence, so Christ takes the 
supreme and decisive rank in the Church by His position, His dignity 
and His all-pervading influence. He imparts to the Church life and 
strength, and is the source of all her activity. Christ Himself describes 
His intimate and life-giving union with the Church in the parable of 
the vine and the branches: “I am the true vine, and My Father is the 
vine-dresser. Every branch in Me that bears fruit He will cleanse, that 
it may bear more fruit... I am the vine, you are the branches, He 
who abides in Me, and I in him, he bears much fruit” (John xv. 1-5). 


What union could be more intimate than that of the vine and its 
branches? As the vine imparts life to the branches by sending into 
them its own life-giving sap, so Christ imparts supernatural ‘life to His 
members who form the body of His Church. He is the fountain of life 
and holiness, and from Him, as from its source, the Divine life flows in 
the Church through the channels of the Mass and the sacraments. The 
members of His Church are “ingrafted” in Him at baptism, and if they 
do not sever themselves from Him by sin, they remain always in this 
close communion with Him, living by His very life which He imparts 
to them by sanctifying grace. 

In addition to her intimate union with Christ, the Church is holy 
also by reason of her inseparable union with the Holy Spirit, the Third 
Person of the Blessed Trinity, who dwells in her as her life-giving prin- 
ciple. As the soul gives life and activity to the body, so the Spirit of 
God vitalizes the Church and fills it with His Divine energy. From 
Christ, the Head, who was anointed by the Holy Spirit, this sacred 
unction naturally and necessarily flows to the members and is diffused 
over the entire body, exercising over all its sanctifying influence, uplift- 
ing, transforming and purifying the members and making of them in 
very truth “other Christs.”’ 

The Catholic Church is holy, secondly, because she teaches a holy 
doctrine — the doctrine of Jesus Christ Himself. This doctrine, received 
from Him through the Apostles, she has preserved unchanged and entire 
by His own Divine guidance and that of the Holy Spirit. The doctrine 
which she teaches today is the selfsame as that taught by Christ and 
the Apostles, the selfsame as that which she has taught in every age. 
If, at times, by force of circumstances, she has seen fit to define some 
particular point of doctrine, such as the infallibility of the Pope, or the 
Immaculate Conception, she has added nothing new to the original 
deposit of truth confided to her by Christ, nor detracted from it one 
iota; she has merely set forth in a more formal and clear light. a truth 
which had always existed but which, becoming the subject of contro- 
versy, required a more explicit declaration. Her doctrine, therefore, is 
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pure and undiluted, just as she received it from her Divine Founder. 
Her preaching and teaching is but a participation in the prophetic office 
of Christ, the Eternal Truth, as whose ambassadress she speaks. 




















The Church is the ‘‘City seated upon a mountain’’ from which flow the 
living waters of grace in seven mystical streams issuing from the sacraments. 


But the Church is not content with merely teaching her children 
‘the doctrines which our Lord Jesus Christ entrusted to her; more than 
this, she constantly holds up to them Jesus, as the most perfect example 4 
-of holiness, for their admiration and imitation. The sublime moral 
lessons which Jesus Christ taught by His own life are the greatest 
incentive to sanctification. When the Church speaks to us of the per- 
‘fections of Christ — of His justice, His mercy, His truth, His sanctity — 
‘she does so not merely for the purpose of honoring and praising Him, 
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but also to exhort us to imitate Him and to be like Him. She constantly 
urges her children to holiness of life by placing before their minds the 
incarnation, the life, sufferings and Death of Our Savior. For, what 
could be a greater incentive to the practice of humility than to see 
Jesus, the Son of God, in His hidden, humble life? Or what could be 
more conducive to the practice of patience and fortitude than to con- 
template our Divine Redeemer in the heroic endurance of suffering in 
His Passion? Thus she reminds her children that their name of 
“Christian” should be full of significance — that they should be true 
followers of Christ, walking in His footsteps, observing His precepts and 
reproducing in their own lives the character and virtues of their Divine 
Model, ' 

The Church is holy, thirdly, in her means of grace. Not only does 
she hold out to her children the holy example and doctrine of her 
Divine Founder as the pathway to holiness, but she offers them the means 
of grace instituted by Christ to enable them to live up to this holy 
doctrine. For, what would it avail us to know the road to heaven if 
we had not the strength to walk that road? This strength we can 
acquire only by the help of God, through grace, which is imparted to 
us principally through the holy Sacrifice of the Mass and the sacra- 
ments. These means of grace Christ has confided to His Church, who 
is the faithful dispenser of them. 

Like a watchful mother, the Church accompanies us from birth to 
death, supplying us at each step with the medicine of life and immor- 
tality. The child is born in sin; the Church cleanses it in baptism and 
makes it a child of God. The child is weak; the Church strengthens 
it in confirmation, makes it a brave soldier, to battle with the world, 
the flesh and the devil. The child is wounded, falls into sin; the Church, 
like a good physician, probes the wounds and pours into the bleeding 
heart the oil and wine of hope and consolation in the sacrament of 
penance. The child is hungry and weary; the Church feeds it with 
heavenly food, nourishes and refreshes it with the Body and Blood of 
Christ. In the holy sacrament of matrimony the Church sanctifies the 
natural love of the bridegroom and the bride and unites them in a 
perpetual bond. She leads to her altar the young man who desires to 
consecrate his life to the salvation of his fellowmen and makes him a 
priest forever by the sacrament of holy orders. And when her child 
is dying, she comes to his bedside with sanctifying oil and the prayer 
of faith, and strengthens and consoles him in his death struggle by 
the sacrament of extreme unction. 

But her loving solicitude does not end at the bed of death. She 
blesses the body which was once the temple of the living God, and con- 
secrates the very ground in which that body is laid to rest. Day after 
day she offers up prayer and sacrifice for the departed soul. The mother 
may forget her child, or the husband his wife, but the Church never 
forgets her children. Her love, like that of Christ, is Divine, eternal. 
And in this love she is impartial; she makes no distinction between rich 
and poor, between learned and ignorant, between renowned and lowly. 

To be continued. 














t @ 
+ In 


4 
? 


 f 
Expectation ; 


co 











, 4 4 4 2. 2 2 2.2. 4 4. 4 
.s * * . * * * * * * * Li * J * * * 7 7. bs = * 






HE state of the souls in purgatory is in more than one respect 
similar to that of the living, for both are pilgrims on the 
way to eternity, the end of life’s journey. If the poor 
souls are already in that night in which no one works, 
they are, no more than we, in the period of rest. They 
3 suffer, and a great deal! We call them the “suffering . 
yey souls.” No more than we, do they see God face to face 
as He is. They do not enjoy the eternal light which we so often 
implore of God for them. They are still in the darkness of their 
earthly faith, which, if it has increased in strength and vigor, never- 
theless is faith. Just as we do, they hope. If it is not, as in our case, 
for grace in this world, of which they are no longer a part, at least 
they sigh for the glory which they do not possess any more than 
we do. Waiting, then, is characteristic of Christian life, both here 
below and in purgatory. In other words, the Church that suffers in 
purgatory, like the Church that struggles in mortal life, is composed 
only of expectant souls. Like the Christian on earth, the soul in 
_ purgatory awaits the return of the Lord without knowing at what 
time He will come and show Himself in the full light of glory. 

Christian life, as long as it is not the life of glory, is like one 
long Advent, that is, the time which immediately precedes the coming 
of Christ at Christmas, during which the Church prepares more 
specially, by prayer and penance, for the birth of the Son of God 
made man. She awaits His advent, and implores His coming with all the 
saints of the Old Testament. For us on earth, this period of waiting, 
which is our whole life, is divided up into other periods by numerous 
interests and various occupations. 

Purgatory knows no other liturgical period than Advent. The 
soul waits there in suffering and expiation, without any interruption 
or distraction of any kind; until the time when it shall please God 
to reveal and give Himiself to her. The poor souls pray in purgatory 
as we do on earth, and much better. The suffering soul, transformed 
into a living hunger for God, uses, as we may well believe, in her 
outbursts and wishes, the liturgical formulas which during Advent 
the Church brings to the lips of her children on earth. 
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No doubt the cries constantly rising from the depths of purgatory, 
and uttered with an intensity of devotion we do not know, are those 
familiar sighs and longings which we find permeating the Advent 
season: “Show us, O Lord, Thy mercy, and grant us Thy salvation” 
(Alleluia, 1st Sunday); “Come, O Lord, visit us in peace that we 
may rejoice before Thee with a perfect heart” (Magnificat antiphon, 
Saturday before 2nd Sunday); “Stir up, O Lord, Thy might and 
come to save us” (Alleluia, 3rd Sunday); “Hasten, O Lord, we 
beseech Thee, do not tarry, and grant us the help of Thy heavenly 
power” (Collect, Ember Wednesday); “Thou wilt turn, O God, and 
bring us to life, and Thy people shall rejoice in Thee” (Offertory, 
Ember Friday); “Come, O Lord, and show us Thy face” (Introit, 
Ember Saturday) ; “Come, O Lord, delay not” (Alleluia, 4th Sunday). 
These ardent petitions of the Church, rising to God, whether from 
souls who are still pilgrims on earth, or from the souls suffering in 
purgatory, are all a pressing appeal, almost a demand for the advent 
of the Messiah. 

When these petitions for the coming of the Redeemer rise from 
our hearts during the Advent season, and we look forward with faith 
and hope to the glorious feast of Christmas, when we shall celebrate 
in a mystical manner the coming of Christ, let us remember that 
Faith and Hope are the sisters of Charity, and if Charity is cold, 
Faith and Hope are also weakened. Let us then exercise charity 
in a special manner toward the poor souls during our time of expecta- 
tion. And let us remember that purgatory is a merciful abyss where 
the charity of God and man meet, where the two combine to relieve 
sufferings far greater than any here below; and that the deliverance 
of the poor souls is in a great measure in our hands, for our prayers 
for them are the golden key that opens the burning portal of eternity 
and admits into the fiery abyss the refreshing stream of God’s mercy 
which will carry them into the embrace of the Redeemer for whom 
they now sigh so ardently with us: “Come, Lord Jesus, come!” 





on your Christmas candle before the Eucharistic 
crib tell Jesus of your love and offer reparation 
for the coldness of so many hearts. 
For an offering of 50¢, a large candle will be 


burned a day and a night; for 3.50, one week, and for 
$12.00, an entire month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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AINT Therese of the Child 
S Jesus, the Little Flower of 
Carmel, whose love for God 
was so great that she could say in 
all truth “My vocation is to love 
God and to make Him loved,” was ardently devoted to the Most ‘Blessed 
Sacrament. An earnest advocate of frequent and even daily Communion 
before that practice had been officially authorized by the great Pope 
of the Eucharist, His Holiness Pius X, Little Therese once said: “Jesus 
does not descend upon our altars to remain in the golden ciborium, 
but rather that He may come to rest in the ciborium of our hearts.” 
How ardently she longed that others should experience as she did 
the attractions of the hidden God and Savior, and to know as she did 
that His delights are to be with the children of men! The flames of 
Eucharistic devotion confined within the limits of her own heart 
. were ever seeking to burst forth and enkindle other hearts. To love 
God and to draw others to love Him was indeed her sole desire and 
occupation. 

At this beautiful season of the year, when we celebrate once again 
the great mystery of the manifestation of the love of God — the incar- 
nation of the Second Person of the Most Holy Trinity and His birth 
in time, in the stable of Bethlehem,— surely it must call to mind 
what He Himself specified as the purpose of His coming, as His 
mission on earth: “I have come to cast fire upon the earth, and what 
do I desire but that it should be enkindled.” The mission of the 
Incarnate Word — God dwelling among men — was to enkindle in 
human hearts until the end of ages that same Divine fire which was 
burning even as a raging conflagration in His own Sacred Heart. 

As century has succeeded century since the God-man was born 
in lowliness and poverty in Bethlehem’s stable, a “Beggar for love,” 
as He has been so aptly styled, this mission has continued, and each 
succeeding age has had its missionaries of the love of God, — a Benedict, 
a Francis of Assisi, a Gertrude the Great, a Teresa of Avila, a Margaret 
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Mary, a Little Flower of Carmel, and countless others. In our own 
day, this holds no less true, and the fire which Jesus came on earth 
to enkindle continues to inflame a multitude of human hearts. One 
touching evidence of it is the flame of Eucharistic devotion which. has 
been spreading in southwestern Arizona within the past decade, where 
many hearts have been drawn to a greater love toward our hidden God 
and Savior, toward that Divine Heart from which the flames are ever 
escaping. 

A concrete evidence of this fact is the beautiful ceremony of 
enrollment which was held in our chapel of Perpetual Adoration in 
Tucson, Arizona, on November 29, when twenty-seven Knights of the 
Blessed Sacrament were officially enrolled in the Guard of Honor, 
pledging themselves to keep nocturnal adoration every Friday night 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. Thus twenty-seven new 
members were added to that loyal band of Knights of Columbus who 
for over six years have so faithfully kept watch before Jesus in the 
Sacrament of His Love. What a manifestation of true devotedness 
this nocturnal adoration is can best be realized by the sacrifices which 
the nocturnal adorers make in order to be faithful to their pledge 
of keeping an hour’s guard each month. Business men from every 
profession: doctors, lawyers, bankers, as well as laboring men, form 
the ranks of the Guard of Honor, and deem it a privilege to do so. 

Thus the flame of Eucharistic love is enkindled from heart to heart, 
and Jesus draws His adorers from every walk of life. From Tucson, 
Arizona, to Phoenix, Arizona, the sacred flame has spread, and now 
the Knights of Columbus in that desert city have inaugurated the noc- 
turnal adoration in one of the parish churches. Their first nocturnal 
vigil was kept on the eve of the First Friday of October, with two 
Fourth Degree members in full regalia on guard before our Eucharistic 
King at each hour.. In addition, three hundred members of the parish 
pledged an hour of adoration. With such an auspicious beginning, 
surely great things may be hoped for from this new germ of Eucharistic 
devotion. What joy and consolation must have been afforded the Divine 
Heart of Jesus by these many loving hearts keeping watch with Him 
in His Sacramental solitude! And this joy, we know, will be shared 
by our faithful friends who have helped make it possible to establish 
a Shrine of Perpetual Adoration in Tucson, Arizona, from which, 
through the medium of the Knights of Columbus, the flames have now 
spread to the sister-city of Phoenix. May the Divine Babe of Bethlehem 
reward each one for the sacrifices brought in behalf of this Eucharistic 
Shrine, and may He inspire the bringing of further sacrifices, that soon 
it may be entirely cleared of the debt with which it is still encumbered. 
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DVENT is here once more, and we begin to turn 
our thoughts more often to Christmas and ‘the little 
Infant Jesus. We look forward to the happy day of 
our dear Lord’s birth, and while we wait for it, 
we do our very best to make our hearts pleasing 
to Him, so He will be glad to give us special 
graces on His Birthday. We should think very 

often of Jesus and how much He loves us. Yes, He loves us so much 

that He came down to earth as a helpless little baby. He was born in 

a stable because the people of Bethlehem would not open their doors 

to Him. He suffered from the cold of the winter night, and from the 

prickly straw in the hard manger that was His cradle. Little Jesus 

did all this because He loved us and wanted to save our souls. 

And how much do you love Jesus? Surely, each one of our Little 
Lovers has a real fervent love for Him. And you prove it to Him by 
trying not to do anything that would offend Him and by your devotion 
. to Him in the Blessed Sacrament. We were glad to enroll all the new 
members who joined the Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids since we 
told you about them in October, One little girl, Dolores Breitenbach, 
wrote and asked to become a member of the Eucharistic Guardians, 
which means that she will go to Mass and receive Holy Communion 
every day, and she said in her letter: “I belong to another League 
whose members receive Holy Communion seven days in a row each 
month, but I want to do more for Jesus Christ.” This little girl’s 
sister, Teresita, also became a Eucharistic Guardian. Don’t you think. 
that this shows great love for Jesus? 

It reminded us of a story told by a missionary in Africa. At 
Gaboon, in West Africa, there were three little girls whom the mission- 
ary had instructed in the Catholic religion and baptized. They also 
made their First Holy Communion, which filled them with great joy. 
Later when they came to say good-bye to the priest, the good Father 
asked them to come back in a few weeks so they could receive Holy 
Communion a second time. The children promised to do so, and 
started on their homeward journey, which would take them five days. 

















O Mary, pray for us to Jesus! 


The time came for their second Communion, but their pagan fathers 
refused to give permission to the little girls to go to the mission. The 
chief of the village even threatened to have them whipped if they 
tried to return. But the little girls had a true love for Jesus in their 
hearts, and in the dead of night they slipped away to go to the mission. 
But they were caught and each one received fifty lashes from a whip. 
The oldest child was only twelve. 

On the evening of the next day they set out again, and this time 
reached the mission safely. They were tired from their journey, and 
the stains of blood, which had been caused by the whipping, could 
still be seen on their clothes. When the priest saw them, he thought 
they must have been attacked by a wild leopard, but the children told 
him that the pagan chief had beaten them. The priest felt very sorry 
for them, but the children only answered him, “Father, didn’t Jesus 
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do much more to save us? Look at His Cross; and He was scourged 
worse than we were. If you had to choose between Jesus and a scourg- 
ing, wouldn’t you choose Jesus?” The priest replied, “Yes, children, 
I should have chosen to be whipped too.” 

A few days later the children had to return home. The priest 
said to them: “You will be beaten again.” “Yes,” the children re- 
plied, “but we do not mind. The whip hurts us very much, it is true, 
but the pain passes away, and Jesus remains.” 

Even though it does not take you five days to walk to the church 
in order to receive Him in Holy Communion, do you honestly receive 
Jesus as often as you can and as often as He wants you to receive 
Him? 

Jesus came into the world to bring it peace and to make it a 
place where souls might learn to know and love Him so He could 
take them to heaven with Him for all eternity. But the world has 
forgotten the lessons Our Lord taught it. And therefore we must all 
pray that the Little Jesus, who comes again at Christmas to remind the 
world of God’s love and mercy, may win souls back to God and restore 
peace to the world. If each Little Lover will pray very hard for this, 
Jesus will surely find -a way into many more hearts than He would 
if no one helped Him. Your prayers will be like the little rivulets 
which form a big river. The prayers of each one will unite with those 
of others and form a river of love which will empty into the Heart of 
Jesus and move Him to show mercy to sinners. 

We wish each Little Lover the very happiest Christmas he or she 
has ever had. May the Little Jesus fill each heart with His graces 
and blessings and make you very happy. We shall pray for you all 
on this blessed Feast, especially at the Midnight Mass and the two 
other Holy Masses offered on Christmas morning. And when the 
Little Infant comes to us in Holy Communion, we will ask Him to 
bless each one of our dear Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids and 
to make them all true Little Lovers of His Sacred Heart. 


In January, we will let you know the results of the Thanksgiving 
contest. 


Practice: We are going to ask our Little Lovers to do three things , 


during Advent: — 

1. To try very hard to be at peace with everyone by giving in to 
others and by not being quarrelsome or disobedient. 

2. To receive Jesus in Holy Communion as often as you can. 

3. To pray often for peace by saying the little prayer for this month. 


Aspiration: Little Jesus, I love You. Make all hearts love You, 
and bring us peace. 
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Favors from the Infant Jesus of Prague 
oe 


“ OME TIME ago I received a copy of your booklet, ‘Devotion 
to the Infant Jesus of Prague,’ and since then I have made 
“y7, the novena for financial assistance several times and always 
received what I asked. Last week we gave a friend who 
was out of work a copy and in less than an hour after 
finishing the novena, she had a call from a firm where she 
had given up all hope of securing work.”’ 
M. R., Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 


“I have been confined to bed with paralysis for four years and for 
a long time could not even get up to sit in a chair. One day a friend 
brought me a booklet with the devotions to the Infant Jesus of Prague. 
I started a novena which I have kept up, saying the prayers to this day. 
Almost at once I began getting up to sit up for longer periods. This 
was last summer and though I have neglected to write before, I just feel 
that I must let you know about this great favor granted to me by the 
Divine Infant.” Mrs. K., Detroit, Michigan. 


“T am deeply grateful to the Infant Jesus for two favors granted 
when I was almost discouraged: One, the sale of property, and the 
other, the renting of my house. Both favors came very near each other 
and when I least expected them.” Mrs. P. D., Glens Falls, N. Y. 


“In honor of the blessed Infant Jesus of Prague I am publishing a 
favor this dear little King has granted me. I’ve been sick for seven 
years with a bad stomach disease and a very bad case of nervousness. 
I was even afraid of losing my mind for the last two years. A lady 
friend told me of the devotion to the Infant of Prague, and after praying 
to Him steadily every day, I feel much better. Mrs. R, G., Arizona. 


“This favor concerns a little girl who had been taken ill last 
autumn with infantile paralysis. I prayed to the Divine Infant of 
Prague for her and had a Mass said in His honor: In a couple of days 
or less, her temperature became normal and she showed no signs of 
paralysis at all. I had a Mass said in thanksgiving. Enclosed you will 
find a small donation in thanksgiving for numerous favors received 
from the Infant Jesus of Prague.” Mrs, M. P., Bergen, N. J. 









Our booklet, “Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague,” gives the 
history of this devotion, together with many favors and prayers. 10¢ 
Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 
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Contents — December, 1942 
An Advent Call — The True Message of Christmas — The Altar 
and the Manger — Our Lady of America — Gerry’s Gift to the Infant 
Jesus — Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith — In Expectation — 
Bursting Flames — Little Lovers’ League — Favors from the Infant 
Jesus of Prague. 
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H Christmas Suggestion 





UR Complete Set of 70 Booklets, valued at $6.60, is a splendid 

Christmas gift for anyone, and you can secure it for the very 

special price of $5.00, plus 23¢ mailing charges. 

Or send for the set and use the booklets for many gifts 
in one. The variety of subject matter offers ample scope to select several 
especially suitable for different tastes and ages. You will even find booklets 
suitable for non-Catholic friends. The colorful covers make these very 
attractive gifts, and their value in spiritual worth is incalculable. 


If you are looking for a truly worthwhile gift for some friend or relative 
in our national defense units, why not send a Complete Set? You can’t 
find a better gift than this collection of uplifting and stimulating spiritual 
reading matter, so much in demand among our Catholic recruits. 


We will send your gift to any address, wrapped in Christmas wrapper 
if desired, with your greeting card inclosed. 





“Time, you old Gypsy Man, will you not stay, 


Put up your caravan just for one day?” 


HE poet who wrote these lines expresses a wish we all feel at 
@) times. But when Time’s caravan has reached the last day of 
the year and you must tear off the December sheet of your 1942 
Calendar, you will be glad to have a 1943 Calendar to put up. 


Send now for our attractive wall calendars for yourself or to give as 
a Christmas gift. A devotional religious picture on a harmonious colored 
background makes it a fitting and pleasing ornament upon your wall. The 
black and red pad, size 5x2% inches, clearly indicates feast and fast 
days. Size of calendar, 15x9% inches. Price 25¢. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 











engin GPS ING 1 


“G6~“a6o" BG BG" BG" BG GSG BS 35 


A Priceless Gift! 
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yy, “ OULD you like to give your friends a Christmas 

et Gift which they will evaluate as priceless? 
Then give a subscription to Tabernacle and 
Purgatory. Time-tried subscribers unhesitat- 
ingly assert that it is the finest magazine that 
comes into their homes, bringing with it a 
wealth of inspiration and comfort. 

This Eucharistic periodical will bring many hours of genuine 
pleasure that will be of solid spiritual benefit to the soul in in- 
creasing devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament, the Blessed 
Virgin, the saints and the poor souls. Its instructive articles 
will help build up the firm faith that is so vitally needed at the 


ears 2 | 
present time. Its interesting stories, items of current. interest | 
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and popular children’s section make it a gift for the entire 
family. 


$1.00 will bring Tabernacle and Purgatory to any address 
in the United States twelve times a year, or $2.00 for 3 
years. Subscription price to Canada — $1.25 per year, or 
$2.50 for 3 years. 


REA 


“The Kind I Love” — “Always Looking for the Next Copy” 





“I love the little magazine,” a subscriber writes, “and read it 
from cover to cover. It has such beautiful reading — the kind I love. 
How I wish I could put it into every home.” 


“I do enjoy “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ and read and re-read it. 
I'm always looking for the new one.” 


“TI am enclosing money order and list of names of those I wish 
‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ to be sent as a Christmas gift. I love 
the magazine myself and ,think it makes a good Christmas gift. Since 
I can’t do much good in this world, I might be rewarded for giving 
out good reading matter.” 
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The December number of your gift subscriptions 
will be sent just before Christmas in an attractive wrapper. 
A beautiful greeting card bearing your name will be enclosed. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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